David

childless after close on sax years wedded life*
And sac 1 said to the auld Laird. I telt him
God would blast the Corsanes o* Rusco. I
minded him how he langsyne kaed been as
young and braw as Ludovick ; and 1 pu'd
down the mirror frae the \va% and held it sac
that he could see himseF a living skeleton, 1
wrastled audibly in prayer for his black sinfu*
soul. But he cut me short with sic a wicked
violence, sic gross profanity, that as a holy
mccnister o* God I cursed him for his con*
tumacy. And sae I left: him ; and he went to
his account that verra hour. The Lord hath
given ; the Lord hath taken awa. Blessed be
the name o* the Lord/7